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I would not sacrifice the living to the dead, neither would
I break down the statues of the honourable deceased to
place their successors on their pedestals. The fervour of
the public is laudable; I wish it may be lasting ; but I hope
without that ingratitude to their old servants which will
make their passion for Mrs. Siddons less valuable, as it will
convey a warning to her that a new face may possibly
erase the impression which she has so anxiously studied to
form, and so happily made.'

Thus did Davies temperately express himself at the very
period of time which I am now passing over. He adds,
what I can seriously confirm, that the comedians com-
plained that their farces did not tell after the tragedy of
Mrs. Siddons ; but he forgot to add when such a complaint
was ever made before. But whether Davies, from gener-
osity or policy, hinted at equality, and presumed decline of
favour, the consideration was likely enough in prudent
(minds to beget great care and economy ; and purchases in
the Funds were announced as disposing of the large sums
gained by her benefits. Here at least some gleam of
comfort broke upon the discontented; where there was the
most incessant labour there was probably avidity of gain,
possibly avarice. It cost little to make the assertion, and
she now began to be assailed for penurious habits, hardness
of heart, and a remarkable want of charity.

' For if a cherub in the shape of woman
Should walk this world, yet Defamation would,
Like a vile cur, bark at the angel's train.'

Among the lighter ornaments of detraction, one epigram,
I remember, accused her cof lingering behind the rest of

the congregation in the gallery of Saint Martin's to avoid                                                   : |

a present of benevolence to the Westminster Dispensary.'
With all the eagerness of general charity upon such
occasions, I do not believe, even in the gallery of Saint
Martin's, that there could be found so little curiosity as
to leave Mrs. Siddons behind in this race for the church-
warden's plate.

Another and a   subtler   foe   involves   her  with  Mrs.
Crawford, Miss Younge, and the other imperial queens of
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